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BREEDING PLACE OF TERROR. THE 
UNKNOWN, WHERE HORRIBLE THINGS 
LURK... WAITING FOR THE CHANCE TO. \\\ 
GRAB THE UNWARY! TH/S 1S THE TALE \\y 
OF WILLIAM HENSON AND MICHAEL 
STROLLER, TWO MEN WHO PROBED 

b THE DARKEST PLACE OF ALL... 


Doaxness HAS ALWAYS BEEN THE ¥ 


LIGHTS HAVE STRANGE POWERS.., TERRIFYING POSSIBIL- 
ITIES/ I THINK L'VE COME UP WITH SOMETHING NEW: 
AND T WANT YOU TO BE IN ON THE FINISH, MICHABL / 
THAT'S WHY I ASKED You HERE / WHAT ARE YOu 
ORIVING AT, 


SIMPLY THIS! IL 
BELIEVE THAT BY 
COMBINING LIGHTS OF 
DIFFERENT INTENSITIES, 
I CAN CREATE BLACKNESS... 
SUCH AS NO ONE HAS EVER 
SEEN/ 


("TM PULLING THE SWITCH & (Geb Bitt! LooK our! 
KEEP YOUR EYE ON THAT fy THAT BLACK SPOT 
SPOT WHERE ALL THE IT-- 11'S ALIVES 


BEAMS CROSS! 


WERE RIGHT, BILL! 

ABSOLUTE _ 

BLACKNESS! 
— 


S07 Quick-- THE SWITCH, y 
BILL! TURN OFF THOSE 

LIGHTS BEFORE 77. 

(T's Too LATE! 


/ BUT YOU CAN'T, 
BILL! IT'S TOO 


IT DIDN'T 

REACH ME, I'D 

LIKE TO TRY TURNING 

THE LIGHTS ON AGAIN... 

SEEING IF IT WILL 
RETURN! 


DON'T WORRY 
ABOUT IT; MICHAEL / 
T'VE FIGURED OUT A 


WAY OF AVOIDING 
THAT DANGER! 


; LOOK, MICHAEL! 0\ (THAT THING IS EVIL, 

DON'T WORRY. IT1S MOVING P 2 BILL... I'M WARNING 
I WISH YOU WOULDN'T, ) THIS GLASS SHIELD AGAIN / £ You / 
WILL ALLOW THE sis 


BILL! SOMEHOW, 
I-I'M AFRAID! 5, LIGHT To PASS 
THROUGH, BUT IT WILL 
KEEP WHATEVER IT 
WAS... FROM 
REACHING US! 


CMS | BUT, IN THE NEXT INSTANT... , 
IT'S GROWING LARGER \S> Nie he ke 
AND LARGER, BILL! HOW MAYBE L ‘ 
MUCH LONGER Do You BETTER TURN 3 — 

THE LIGHTS 


THINK THE GLASS yal 
WILL HOLD 7 OFF AGAIN! 


Micwaét SLOWLY RETURNED TO . HuRRy?! 
CONSCIOUSNESS, A SCREAM OF b HURRY, 
TERROR BURNING INTO HIS BRAIN... r PLease! 


WH--WHAT 
HAPPENED 2 


MICHAELS, 
HELP ME! 
HELP MES 


TRY TO HOLD ON 
TILL L GET To THE 
SWITCH, BILL! 


THERE MUST BE SOME 


t 
DISAPPEARED WHEN ANSWER... SOMEWHERE: 


THE BLACK SHAPE < YES... HENSON HAD 
BEEN SWALLOWED 
z UP IN THE MAW OF 
DARKNESS... AND 
MICHAEL WAS 
ALONE! 


DISAPPEARED! I--r 


THE FURY OF THE STORM SUDDENLY BLEW OUT ALL 7 
LIGHTS IN THE HOUSE, ~ 


NO! NO! IT GREW 
FASTER THAN 
BEFORE ! 


ILL HAVE TO CREATE THAT SPOT OF 

BLACK AGAIN! MAYBE THEN I'LL FIND 

ACLUE TO-HELP BILL! LUCKY THOSE 

FLOOOLIGHTS ARE ON A SEPARATE 
POWER SUPPLY! 


‘/ I--1. CAN'T FIGHT 


AGAINST IT! IT'S EVERY MUSCLE TORN WITH INFINITE AGONY! 


INTO THE BLACKNESS HE WENT... H/S BODY TW/STII 
WITH UNEARTHLY PAIN... HS SHRIEKS UNHEEDED. 


Tie 807 TOMLESS PIT OF PAIN FADED... AND THEN THERE 
WAS THE RETURN TO CONSCIOUSNESS. a 


[50 THEY Gor You, 


THOUGHT I'D SEE TOO ? I WAS HOPING 
YOU AGAIN! 


ALL THE TERRIBLE 
MONSTROSITIES OF MYTH 
AND LEGEND--THE MEDUSA 
«ss THE DEMONS -- WERE 
RELEGATED TO DARKNESS 
AND FORCED To STAY IN 
DARKNESS! WHEN I 
CREATED THE SPOT OF 
INFINITE BLACKNESS, I 
ALLOWED THEM AN OUT- 
LET TO LIFE AGAIN! 


I'VE DISCOVERED 
ff THE ANSWER... AND 
AX IT'S HORRIBLE/ ALMOST 
TOO HORRIBLE TO BE 
BELIEVE! y 


THIS PLACE... WHERE ARE 
WE 7 WHAT IS IT? pope) 


come ! you 
MUST SEE 
THE MASTER 


SANITY HUNG BY A TINY THREAD AS THE MEN WALKEO 
THROUGH THIS WORLD OF DARKNESS... 


I. SHALL MAKE GOOD USE OF 
you)! YOU WILL BE ROBBED OF 
YOUR WILL --MADE TO JOIN 
By OUR BLACK ARMY... MANY 
Way AKE NEEDED To FIGHT 
THE FORCES OF 
RIGHTEOUSNESS. 


9” WHAT CAN WE Do, MICHAEL 7 
WE CAN'T LET OURSELVES 
HELP THESE DEMONS! BUT 

THERE'S NO HOPE 

0 


y We 


\\ 


\ 


SU] . ~% 


SL 


AFTER THEM! 
BRING THEM BACK 


IT'S A BLANK 
WALL-- A DEAD 
END/ THEY'LL BE 
UPON US IN A he ( A THEN--FOR THE FIRST TIME -- 
SECOND! BN NEE) \ = MICHAEL REMEMBERED THE 
EN WeROON FLASHLIGHT HE WAS CARRYING... 
WAIT! MAYBE WE DO HAVE A 
WEAPON! EVEN THOUGH THIS 
PLACE LOOKS AS LIGHT AS 
THE NORMAL WORLD, WE KNOW 
IT'S A PLACE OF DARKNESS, 
WHERE A REAL LIGHT MAY 
CAUSE TERROR! IT'S A 
DESPERATE CHANCE... 


(4 
THEN AS THE CLOSEST OF THEIR PURSUERS WAS \\ (4 


( e 
ALMOST UPON THEM, MICHAEL TURNED THE Ie "4 e 
FLASHLIGHT UPON IT... LN Ne /- 8 e 
_——— f = - e.- : 
: : a ———— Arr LAST THEY WERE 
A rim 
: : tg | | 
Z 1 


CAVERN... 


4 BACK IN THE CENTRAL 
ee 
Z e 


fi 


4 


i) 


LOOK! IT WORKS ON 

THE CREATURES... IF IT 

WILL ONLY WORK ON v7 
THE DEVIL, TOO! ‘x, 


7 THE BLACK WORLD SHIMMEREP.... 

} REVOLVEO AROUND THEM... ANC 

| DISAPPEARED! THEN, ASTONISHINGLY, 
) THE WERE BACK IN THE LABORATORY. 

t 


<r WHO WOULD EVER BELIEVE 


THAT.A SINGLE THING LIKE A 
IHLIGHT COULD V1 
HOW DID IT HAPPEN 7 YOUR i j ROM 2 
WHAT BROUGHT US FLASHLIGHT! ‘ THE WORLE FROM HORROR 2 
IT Ss ry ss 
FL, he SHL pence, > NO ONE, I'M SURE! ANYWAY, 
“ NOW THAT I'VE DESTROYEO MY 
: FLOOPLIGHTS... IM GOING TO 
DESTROY MY NOTES, TOO... SO THE 
MONSTERS WILL NEVER RETURN! 


AR TO THE FROZEN NORTH LAY 
THE LANDS OF THE MYSTERIOUS 
TLING/T INOIANS --A WASTELAND 
FEW ADVENTURERS DARED EXPLORE! 
THE LONE ONE THAT DID SUCCEED /N 
REACHING THE INTERIOR STAGGERED 
BACK TO CIVILIZATION A RAVING 
MANIAC, BABBLING FEVERISHLY OF 
A "TEMPLE OF THE DEAD” / 


ONE DAY AS HARLAN WORKED OVER THE RE- 
CONSTRUCTION OF A PREHISTORIC FLYING LIZARD... 


F DULL WORK! 


WIFE WOULD 
GIVE ME THE 
MONEY TO 
FINANCE AN 


EXPEDITION... 


WHO'S THAT ? 


THIS JUST CAME 
TO THE MUSEUM- 
ONE OF OUR EXPLO} 
ERS SENT IT To You 
FOR EXAMINATION / 
IT LOOKS LIKE A 
-A FRO: 


eu RE RIGHT ph ere 


L WAS RIGHT! IT'S ONLY A 
HUNCH, ‘ Bu SOMETHING TELLS 
HIS WAMPUM BAG HOLDS 
Mie CLUE TO WHAT I'VE 
ALWAYS BEEN DREAMING 
ABOUT / 


IRLAN STARED AT THE MAP, A 


AND AS 
GHASTLY APPARITION SLOWLY ROSE FROM 
IT'S TOMB OF ICE 


THE TEMPLE OF THE DEAD 
THAT NO ONE HAS BEEN 
ABLE TO FIND! BUT IF T 
DISCOVERED IT.,. HEY, 
WHAT'S THAT 2 


STONES--TRINKETS IN THE 
WAMPUM.,,ANO A MAP / 
SHOWING WHERE THE 
GREAT CHIEFS ARE BURIED 


TREASURE...A 
OF THE DEAD 
“\ 


WELL OLD FELLOW! 


DESPERATION SEIZED THE 
FERRED HARLAN, AND... 


THERE! AND 


I'VE STILLGOT 
THE POUCH 


NO DEAD INDIAN'S: 
GOING TO GET ME’ 


THAT PILE OF 

DUST ! HEY, WHERE'S) 
THE BODY WE 
BROUGHT IN? 


WHAT HAPPENED? 
WE HEARD You 
YELL,,. ARE 

YOU OKAY? 


THAT NIGHT OVER THE DINNER TABLE, 
HARLAN'S WIFE LISTENED UNBEL/EVINGLY... 


LOOK AT THE MAP ESTHER! JUST IMAGINE 
WHAT WOULD HAPPEN IF I FOUND ALL THAT 
TREASURE / I'M TIRED OF BEINGA LITTLE 
MAN! THIS IS MY CHANCE, AND 
WITH YOUR FINANCIAL 
HELP, I'LL TAKE IT! 


NOTHING,,. THERE 
WAS NOTHING! THE 
DUST? OH, THE DUST... 

CAN'T UNDERSTAND 
IT MYSELF / 


TVE GOT To GET our) y) 
OF HERE WITH THE 
MAP...L'M NOT GOING 
To LOSE MY BIG 
CHANCE ! 


AND YOU WANT ME 
TO FINANCE THIS 


HARE- BRAINED SCHEME 


EH? WELL, MAYBE 
YOU'RE RIGHT! T'LL 
CHANCE IT-- BUT WE'LL 
GO TOGETHER / 


YOU,..WHITE MAN... 
A CURSE UPON You 
FOR GAZING ON MY 
SACRED POUCH! 
FROM DUST.,,TO 
DUST, EVEN AST... 


WE COME IN YOUNG CHIEFTAIN IKOWA TWO STRANGERS CAN 
TAKING A LEAVE | PEACE, CHIEF! WE MUST BE TESTED--AND ! 


OF ABSENCE CRAVE PERMISSION THESE INTRUDERS CAN 
FROM HIS JOB, TO STAY. NOT WATCH THE HIDDEN! My PEOPLE 
HARLAN, ANDO CEREMONY/ DO NOT LIKE STRANGERS/, 


VAST DISTANCES 


TO THE NORTH... Baan 

FOLLOWING THE 

MAP OF THE ‘ 
TLINGIT- 5 WN 
MEDICINE : ae os 3\\\'/ 


As THEY. WATCHED, A WEIRD CEREMONY 
UNFOLDED BEFORE THEIR EYES. 


TAKE THESE THREE HARPOONS, |kOWA! 
LF FIT YoU MUST 
--- AND RID YO 


ih 
\ 


TAKE ALL I 
THE OLD CHIEFS ARE A ANDO... WHAT'S 
BURIED HERE... ANO HAT 7 

LL THEIR TREASURE | 


HARLAN SIDED HIS TIME, 
AND LATE THAT NIGHT HE 
LEFT H/S WIFE, AND PADDLED 
THROUGH THE SLUMBERING 
VILLAGE... 


SACRED TEMPLE OF THE 


DEAD! WHATEVER'S IN 
THAT TEMPLE roe 
IND 


shy 
ait} i | 


lla \ 


i § 
jie 


=< ian / 
eM 
‘Fi 


INTRUDER! You JF No...0ON'T! \| CHIEF IKOWA RAISED HIS IN DESPERATION, HARLAN 

OEFILE ue IT WAS A_ }! HARPOON, HURLED IT TOWARD | | SEIZEO ONE OF THE SKULLS, 

SACRED TEMPLE! ) M-MISTAKE! /| HARLAN, BUT... AND... 

YOU SHALL DIE! I, YOUNG CHIEF 
IKOWA , EH # 
WELL, T'LL 
INITIATE YOUs- 
LIKE THIS f 


ONE DEAD BoDy ON 

MY HANDS -- I'VE GOT HARLAN WAS 

, 10 GET RIO OF IT.,, UNHEARING AS 
PICKED UP THE B00y.. 


ARISE: I IKOWA... 
AND 
Avene YOURSELF! 


HEED Us, ey, 
Se Sor woe 


FILLED WITH FEAR, HARLAN ie TRUE OR NOT, HARLAN 

STUMBLED TO THE CLIFF'S COULON'T BE SURE... BUT 

EOGE. I MUST BE OUT HE DID SEE THE BEAD 
[/ THERE! THATS 1 OF MY MIND! T CHIEF FULFILL THE FIRST 


THE ENO OF THINK T SEE TKOWA PART OF HIS TEST...TO 
YOU_FOR ALL THERE SPEARING SPEAR A WHALE / - 
TIMES! -* WHALE! IT = 
“any BE! 


HARLAN SCURRIED HOME, SURE THAT HE WAS 
ONLY IMAGINING | BUT THE NEXT MORNING. 


LE 


IT IS AST BUT-- BUT WE 
FORE TOLD-- HAD NOTHING 


TLL BAG THIS ALL, 
AND... WHAT'S 
THAT 7 


BEHOLD! IKOWA HAS 
DISAPPEARED--YET THE 
FIRST PART OF HIS TEST 


HAS BEEN PASSED, FOR Z 


IT IS HiS HARPOON 
THAT tty i eh THIS_£ 
WHALE! gl 


Pw 


$ BUT, IT COLILDON'T BE! 
I KILLED HIM LAST 
NIGHT ANO THREW 
HIM IN’ 


HARLAN KNEW THAT To DISOBEY MEANT 
DEATH! BUT LATER THAT NIGHT... 


ULL GET THE 
Ueeoncta NOW... 


IKOWA! YOU HAVE 
PASSED ONE TEST- 
NOW AVENGE 
YOURSELF OF YOUR 
ENEMIES / You HAVE 
BUT ONE SPEAR 
LEFT! 


MUSEUM NEVER 
DREAMED EXISTED! 


BUT AS HARLAN FILLED HIS BAG WITH 
SACRED TREASURES... 


I'VE GOT TO GET OUT OF HERE 


I HEARD YOUR 
VOICES, OH SACRED 
ANCESTORS... THIS 
TIME L WILL NOT 
FAIL TO AVENGE 


THE POLE -- IT'S 
GRABBING Me ! 
HELP/ HELP/ 


HIS CRY ROUSED THE THAT BAG! AYE--ANO THE \y FROM DUST TO 
PEOPLE ANO HIS WIFE IT BELONGS / SPEAR IS THAT _ OUST.. 
TO MY OF CHIEF |KOWA! . 


7 \T'S HARLAN-- I'D 
KNOW HIS VOICE We ‘ 

ANYWHERE | _A§ 2 IME 

. OUST I y{ YOU SHALL TOUCH 


BUT WHERE? YOUR HUSBAND / 
HE IS GONE... f 

HE IS ONLY © 
Wood Now! Je 


No TRACE OF ESTHER'S HUS- 
BAND WAS EVER FOLIND! THE 
TLINGITS TOOK HER BACK To 
CIVILIZATION NO ONE NOTICED 
EXCEPT PERHAPS THE INDIANS, 
THAT THE TOTEM HADA NEW 
FACE... THE FACE OF -~———— 
HARLAN BORDEN!{ EB 


7 


HAVE YOu EVER HAD TH 
DARING OR SHOCKIN: 
MAKE PEOPLE TAKE No’ 
PROBABLY UNDER STAN. 


Ww 


Ih | al 


bb iti 


H\ 
HAN 


FRANK HAD ALWAYS BEEN A SLOW, AWKWARD OTHER CHILDREN HAROLY EVER_/NCLUDED 
NONDESCRIPT IN APPEARANCE AND. HIM IN THEIR GAMES BECAUSE HE WAS 

SOMPLereLy LACKING IN PERSONALITY... HE NEVER MUCH GCOD AT ANYTHING... 

WAS SO QUIET THAT HIS FOLKS OFTEN 

FORGOT THAT HE WAS AROUND... 


AHH... WE DON'T 
NEED HIM! HE 
ETER, MARY, LINDA... ‘\ ALWAYS DROPS 
IG DOWN TO THE 
2 AND YOU,TOO, 
RANK / 


Aw SO FRANK GREW INTO A SoS ADULT... 
EFT OUT, 2 UNWANTED -.- IGNORE! 


SUSAN WAS THE PRETTIEST GIRL IN COLLEGE. 
ALSO THE WILDEST! Boys TEIpRED OVER 
EACH OTHER TO GET NEAR HE 


Bur FRANK JUST A QN FROM A DISTANCE 


WATCHING HER EVERY MOVE... DESIRING HER... 
HATING HER. 


One EY STROLLED ALONG IN Aare AND A PLAN 

RAINY e i i BEGAN TO FORM IN FRAN! 

DAY Fi 1 

FRANK 
SAW SUSAN 

WALKING | } r bm THROUGH 

HOME 1 MAXWELL'S 

ALONE... y FAR 
SOMEWHERE 


HAD IT BEEN ONE OF THE OTHER 
BOYS, MARY WOULO CERTAINLY 


NL ani 


i fi r 
a 
SHE DION'T EVEN HESITATE! FRANK WATCHEOMIME 


EVERYBODy KNOWS YES, BUT THE OTHER 
WHAT KIND OF A GIRL FELLOWS ARE ROUGH 
YOU ARE... DON'T TRY AND STRONG AND 
TO BE COY WITH ME... & L LIKE THEM 
YOU AREN'T SO THAT WAY,/ 

SQUEAMISH WITH ? 
OTHER FELLOWS/ 


YOU'RE JUST ANG 
CRAZY, IF YOU 

ASK ME! NOW | 
LET ME GO! 4 


YOU'RE JUST 
A WEAK- KNEED 


THE LAST BOY 
ON EARTH! 


Biinoeo By 
FRUSTRATION 


AXE AGAIN... 
AB AGAIN... 


AND THEN LIMP AND TREMBLING HE STARED, 


AS HE LEFT THE SCENE ¢ OF 
DAZEDLY AT WHAT HAD ONCE BEEN SUSAN / FET WEAK-KNEED HIS CRIME FRANK FEL 
i SISSY, AM I? NO REMORSE OES lar 
| mn g WHAT A & HAD DONE... ONLY A 
LAUGH! SENSE oF ACCOMPLISH: 
yore) MENT... OF SATISFACTION ! 


HE ARRIVED I SAW YOU WITH SUSAN 


HOME INA L Fi Y THIS AFTERNOON FRANK 
GLOW OF v 1} YL I DION'T KNOW 
TRIUMPH. ny YOU HAD IT IN You! 


BUT HIS © BRE. YES, SHE'S A VERY 
MOTHER'S <{ MOT PRETTY GIRL! 


WHY? DID HA... HA. NERY FUNNY / I DION'T EAT 
SOMETHING iS 7 R... HER... BU 
HAPPEN 2 


, BUT 
OT SUPP YOU'RE RIGHT 
YOU CHOPPED H ABOUT THE 
INTO TINY PIECE TINY 7 
AND ATE HER UP... PIECES! 


FRANK'S SISTER es, ‘ PLEASE, MOTHER | 
SCOFFED AT HIS MUST WE LISTEN 
REMARKS--- \ TO SUCH DISGUSTING 
NATURALLY SHE TALK 

OION'T BELIEVE. 
A WORD OF /T / 
BUT AT DINNER 

HAT 


1 
EVENING-. 


BUT I DID! SIT DOWN, FRANK, AND 
TREALLY B/D‘) STOP ACTING LIKE A 
WHY CAN'T FOOL! THE VERY IDEA 1O 
YOU BELIEVE \ OF YOUR KILLING SUSAN... OUGHT TO TAKE HIM 
-| ME? SHE'S IN |] HAH! YOU WOULON! TO A PSYCHIATRIST 7 
MAXWELL'S HAVE NERVE ENOUGH : = 


BARN, LYING TO STEP ON A ROACH... 2 ¥ 
INA POOL | LET ALONE AK/LL ‘ia 


ANYONE / - 


Vip 


1] 
% 
Y 


AND FRANK REALIZED SUDDENLY THAT IT WHEN FRANK DIDN'T RETURN HOME THAT NIGHT, 
HAD ALL BEEN IN VAIN ' HIS FAMILY BECAME WORRIED... THE NEXT MORN- 
ING THEY WE? 
g EVEN MY OWN REMEMBERED 
FAMILY DOESN'T J 


| THERE THEY 
FOUND HIM. 


—— 

They ALso JUMPING JEHOSOPHAT! ) THE POLICE CALLED IT A CLEAR CASE OF MURDER AND 

FOUND SUSAN! LOOK HERE! SUICIDE,,, BUT THEY ATTRIBUTED THE MURDER on 
SOME WANDERING MANIAC AND THE SUICIDE... WE: 
EVERYONE AGREED THAT FRANK MU 
SECRETLY IN LOVE WITH SUSAN... AN 
DISCOVERED HER BOD’ ITM. HAVE BEEN 
TOO MUCH FOR H/S5 SENSITIVE NERVES //! 


i! 


GNIZED 
IS DEED WAS CHEATED E GRAV 
RYONE KNOWS THAT FRANK COUL 


’ r mf a 2 
. ee . 
(WV 


Would you like to be an elephant, a tiger, or some 
other beast for a short while, just to see what it is like? 
The author of this famous story, A. K. Kapfer, tells how it hap- 


pened—but beware! An eli 


This document, written in a clear, 
bold hand, was found in the burned 
ruins of an asylum, The records of 
this institution had been saved, and 
upon investigation it was found that 
an eminent drug analyst was confined 
within its walls for one of the most 
horrible crimes ever recorded. He 
was judged and found insane after 
telling, as his defense, a fantastic 
story. After reading his story, which 
coincides so well with the known 
facts, one can not help but wonder. 


@ IT’S NIGHT AGAIN—one of 
those threatening, misty nights that 
you see in dreams. I'm afraid of it 
—it returns like a mockery to goad 
my memory to greater torture. It 
was on a night much like this that 
it happened; that horrible experience 
that gives my mind no rest. 

They wouldn't believe the facts | 
told them—said my story was the 
fabrication of an unsound mind, as 
an alibi for the horrible crime I had 
committed. | swore on my honor that 
I had told the truth, but even my 
friends refused to believe me; so it 
is with little hope of winning your 
credulity that I leave this written 
document. But here are the facts 

I was at work in my laboratory 
analyzing some drugs that I had re- 
ceived in a new consignment from 
India. A tube, which contained a 
phosphorescent liquid, attracted my 
attention and I read the note my col- 
lector had sent with it 


might have dangerous side effects! 


He stated that it was supposed to 
have the power of transforming the 
mind of a human into the body of an 
animal; a superstition which the 
natives of the inner jungle firmly be- 
lieve. They claim it is compounded 
from the brains of freshly slain ani- 
mas, each brain containing an 
amount of this substance relative to 
its size 

I naturally scoffed at the claims 
for this drug, but decided to test it 
on one of my laboratory animals so 
that I could place it in its proper 
category. I injected a small amount 
into the system of a rabbit and 
watched closely the reaction. For a 
minute it was motionless except for 
the natural movements of breathing. 
Then its eyelids closed slowly until 
they were completely shut and it ap- 
peared in a deep lethargy. For half 
a minute more there appeared no 
change, then its eyes flicked open and 
I looked, not into the timid eyes of 
a rabbit, but those of a scared animal. 

With a sudden spring it leaped for 
the laboratory light, which was sus- 
pended by a chain from the ceiling 
Its paws, however, were unfitted to 
grip the chain or the sloping reflector, 
and it fell to the floor only to spring 
frantically at the curtain in a vain at- 
tempt to climb it. Another leap sent 
it to the top of a cabinet, where it 
upset several bottles, which fell to 
the tiled floor and smashed. 

This aroused me fom my stupor 
and I endeavored to catch it. I might 


as well have tried to catch its shadow 
From cabinet to mantel, from mantel 
to curtain, curtain to shelf, leaving a 
trail of spilled and broken bottles in 
its wa As it sprang about, strange 
squeaky barks came from its throat 

Perspiring and out of wind I gave 
up the chase, picked up an over- 
turned chair and sat down to ponder 
the matter out. I observed the rabbit's 
actions closely. Now it was on a shelf 
looking at its short stump of a tail 
and chattering excitedly. Then it 
rubbed its ears and seemed startled 
at their length 

I wondered what was the explan- 
ation of this, It flew around like a 
monkey, A monkey! That was it, The 
drug made animals act like mon- 
keys. Then the claim of the natives 
was true the drug did have the power 
of performing a transition! I won- 
dered if the drug always had the 
same result and decided to test it 
again on a white mouse that | took 
from another cage. 


I carefully injected a small amount 
into its blood-stream, After a minute 
had expired, during which it made 
no move, it began to twitch about. 
The blood was pounding in my tem- 
ples and my eyes were glued to its 
quivermg form. Slowly it roused from 
its stupor and then stood on its hind 
legs while it flapped the front ones 
by its side 

“What the deuce—” I began. Then 
I understood, The drug affected each 
animal differently, dependent on the 
amount of the dose. As I arrived at 
this conclusion I noticed the rabbit 
was hopping about in its natural way, 
all trace of its former erratic move- 
ments gone. Never before in my ex- 
perience had any drug such a startling 
effect on the brain as to give it the 
complete characteristics of a different 
animal 

My old and dearest friend, Rodney 
Caleb, was living with me and I went 
to his room to tell him what had 
occurred. He was lying on the bed 
covered by a heavy blanket which 
did not entirely conceal the hulking 
form, once the proud possessor of 
enormous strength, now robbed by 
sickness and old age. He was twenty 
years older than I. He liked to talk 
of the days when his prowess was 
commented upon where strength and 
courage counted, His voice still held 
some of its old timbre as he greeted 


me and noticed my excitement 
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“Hello,” he said. “Something in- 
teresting happen?” 

With eager enthusiasm I detailed 
the effects the drug had had on the 
rabbit and the mouse. I could tell, 
from the expression on his face, that 
he was intensely interested, but when 
I had finished he lay back on his 
pillow as if in deep thought. 

“Doc,” he said quietly, “I think 
that at last I am going to have my 
wish fulfilled,” 

I looked at him uncomprehend- 
ingly. 

“You know,” he said growing ex- 
cited, “you know how I've longed to 


have my old strength back again, or | 


at least to be active for a time; well, 
there you have the substance that 
can perform that miracle.” 

“What do you mean?” I gasped. 

“Why can’t I take some of that 
drug,” he reasoned, “and control the 
body of some animal for a while?” 

“Rodney, you are crazy,” I cried, 
aghast. “I will not consent to your 
doing such an insensate thing. It 
would mean your death within a few 
minutes. Can you imagine yourself 
as a monkey, hopping and swinging 
about, with that old body of yours? 
It could never stand the strain.” 

“You forget something,” he smiled, 

“What?” I asked. 

“My mind would no longer control 
this body, but that of some active and 
healthy animal.” 

“T should say not—” I began, then 
stopped and reasoned the matter out, 
The rabbit had been controlled by 
a monkey’s mind; what happened to 
the rabbit’s mind? It was only logical 
to suppose that they had been ex- 
changed and that some monkey in 
far-off India had been hopping about 
like a rabbit during the transition. 


“It is probable,” I admitted, “that 
you would be controlling another 
body, but you forget that your body 
would be controlled by an animal's 
mind. That would be far more risky, 
as was proved by the rabbit’s antics 
in the laboratory.” 


“You can take care of that,” he 
argued, “by giving me a potion to 
numb the motor area of my brain, 
and by giving me a sleeping powder, 
Then, no matter what impulse is 
aroused, it can not be carried into 
an action.” 

I pondered his words carefully, 
and had to admit to myself that his 


reasoning was plausible. Rodney 
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“Here am I, an old man, chained 
to a bed for, the rest of my life— 
a year or so at the most. Life holds 
little attraction for me, handicaped 
as I am. My body is weak, but the 
spirit of adventure is still strong 
within me. Surely you can not deny 
me this favor; if not to gratify the 
wish of an old man, then on the 
claim of our friendship.” 

“I have but one thing left to say,” 
I replied, “and that is — if you take 
some of this drug, then so will I.” 

Rodney hesitated at involving me 
in his rash wish. 

“Tt is not necessary for you to do 
so,” he said. “You are healthy, and 
in the name of your profession, you 
owe the world a service. Nothing 
claims me.” 

“Nevertheless, that arrangement 
stands,” I said. “Do you think I 
could ever bear to have anything hap- 
pen to you through this enterprize, 
without my sharing it? Never. We 
have stood together in all things in 
the past and will continue to do so 
until the end.” 

Rodney placed his hand on mine. 
Neither of us spoke for a few min- 
utes, but we felt the bond of friend- 
ship more closely than ever before. 

“IT can't ask you to risk it,” he 
said huskily, and tried to hide the 
disappointment that his voice be- 
trayed. 

“And I can not refuse your wish,” 
I replied. “Besides, it is in a way my 
duty to undergo an experience that 
may prove of value in research. I 
must admit that I feel thrilled at 


pleaded his cause with desperate 
earnestness. 
the prospect of this adventure too, 
When shall we try it?” 
“IT am ready now,” he replied. 
“What preparations are necessary?” 
“Hardly any,” I said. “I'll go down 
to the laboratory to get the sedatives 
and a hypodermic needle for this 
drug. I may as well bring my safety 
kit along.” 


Before I locked the back door I 
glanced out into the night. The air 
was surcharged and oppressive, and 
the uncanny stillness that precedes 
a storm sent a chilling premonition 
over me. I locked the door, gathered 
the articles I needed and returned to 
the bedroom. 

“An electrical storm 
up,” I said. 

Rodney did not answer. His eyes 
were on the tube containing the 
phosphorescent drug. He was breath- 
ing faster and becoming excited and 
impatient. 

“Better quiet down a bit, Rod,” 
I admonished. My own heart was 
pumping strangely and the air seem- 
ed exceedingly warm; I thought it 
best to hide my perturbation from 
him, however. An unexpected crash 
of thunder made our nerves jump. 

“We're as nervous as a couple of 
kids on their first pirate expedition,” 
laughed Rod. His voice was high- 
pitched and taut. 

I mixed a sedative and a sleeping 
potion for him and a stronger mix- 
ture for myself. These we drank. 
Then I took off my coat, bared my 
left arm and bade Rod roll up his 
pajama sleeve. 

“We shall not feel the effects for 
a minute or two,” I told him, “and 
by that time the potion we drank 
will start its work. Just lie quiet.” 

I forced my hand to be steady as 
I injected the drug into his arm, then 
hastily refilled the needle chamber 
from the tube and emptied it into 
my own arm. Rodney had put his 
hand by mine as I lay down beside 
him and I clasped it fervently. A 
drowsiness crept over me as the 
seconds slipped by, then — some- 
thing snapped, and I knew no more. 

An unfamiliar atmosphere sur- 
rounded me when my mind began 
to function again. Slowly the haze 
wore away and I stirred restlessly as 
strange impressions flooded my brain. 
I was amongst a heavy growth of 
trees, rank grass and bush. My nose 


is coming 


felt peculiar to me, then I cried out 
in wonder. It was not a faint ejac- 
ulation that came from my throat, 
however, but a roar — a volume of 
sound that made the very earth 
tremble, and with good cause; for 
I, or rather my mind, was embodied 
in an elephant. My nose! — it was 
now a trunk! 

I became intoxicated with the 
thought of the strength I now pos- 
sessed, seized a tree with my trunk, 
and with a mighty tug, pulled its 
roots from the ground and hurled it 
aside. My cry of satisfaction was a 
boom that rolled a peal of thunder. 

A low growl sounded behind me 
and I swung my huge bulk quickly 
around. A tiger lay crouched in the 
undergrowth. I raised my trunk 
threateningly and stamped angrily, 
but the beast did not move, Then 
1 looked into its eyes and understood, 
It was Rodney! He had possession 
of a tiger’s body! 

He was overjoyed at my recog- 
nizing him, and although we could 
not talk to each other, we showed our 
pleasure plainly enough. He gloried in 
the agility and strength that were 
now his, and took prodigious leaps 
and flips in a small clearing. 

Finally, tired and winded from 
his play, he came to me and rubbed 
his back against my leg, purring like 
an immense cat, With a flip of my 
trunk I swung him on my back and 
raced through the jungle for miles. 
A river cut its way through this wild- 
erness and we drank our fill — a 
gallon of water seemed but a cupful 
to my stupendous thirst. | was amus- 
ing myself by squirting water on 
Rodney when a roar came from 
a distance, accompanied by heavy 
crashings. 

We faced the direction of the dis- 
turbance and waited breathlessly. 
Over the top of the waving jungle 
grass there appeared the head of an 
angry elephant. That its temper was 
up was all too plain. Its ears stuck 
out from its head like huge fans and 
its upraised trunk blasted forth a 
challenge as it charged along. 

I looked anxiously at Rodney. The 
light of battle was in his eyes and 
I knew that he would be a formidable 
ally. It was too late to flee. My op- 
onent was too close and the river 
was a barrrier which, if I tried to 
cross, would give my adversary the 
advantage of firmer footing. My 
temper was aroused also, and as it 


_was not my own body that was at 
stake, I did not fear the coming 
conflict. 

The huge elephant facing me 
charged, and I met him halfway. 
Two locomotives crashing together 
would not have made that glade 
tremble more than it did when we 
met. 

My enemy gave a scream of fear 
and pain when we parted and I soon 
saw the reason why. Rodney had 
waited until we were locked, then 
had launched himself at the throat 
of my rival. He had sunk his teeth 
deep in its tough hide and was ter- 
ing the flesh from its shoulder and 
chest with his bared claws. 

Al this I had seen in an instant, 
and as the monster turned on Rod- 
ney I charged it from the side, driv- 
ing both tusks deep in. Almost at 
the same instant Rodney severed its 
jugular vein. The elephant trembled, 
swayed, and toppled to the ground. 

I was unhurt except for an aching 
head, the result of that first on- 
slaught, but Rodney had not fared 
so well. As we turned our fallen 
adversary I noticed that one of his 
legs had been crushed. The light of 
victory was in his eyes, however, and 
he seemed happy despite the pain he 
must have been suffering. 

Tt was then that I noticed a change 
coming over me; a sort of drowsi- 
ness, At first I thought it was due to 
the exertion I had just gone through, 
but as its effect became more marked 
and insistent, I realized with a tremor 


of terror what it really was. The 
elephant’s mind was trying to throw 
my own out of possession of its 
body! 

I glanced at Rodney apprehen- 
sively to see if he was undergoing 
the same change. He was still in 
complete control. Then the truth 
dawned on me. The immense bulk 
I had been dominating had absorbed 
the power of the drug faster than 
the body Rodney controlled! 

I hurried to his side and tried to 
make him understand that he should 
crawl into the jungle and hide until 
the effect of the drug had worn off. 
It was of no use. The more I stamped 
and raged, the more his eyes smiled 
at me as though he thought I was 
trying to show him how pleased I 
was at our victory. 

More and more insistent and pow- 
erful did the elephant’s mind be- 
come. It began to get control of its 
body and fixed its eyes with a baneful 
glare on Rodney’s recumbent form. 
I struggled desperately to wrest con- 
trol from that conquering mind, but 
in vain, The drug's force was ebbing 
fast. 

One last warning I managed to 
blast out, and Rodney faced me. 
Horror of horrors! He thought I was 
calling him! Slowly and painfully he 
crept toward me. My thoughts be- 
came dim, and I struggled, as if in 
a dream, to conquer again the huge 
bulk he was approaching, but it was 
too late. The monster I had once 
controlled was in almost complete 
possession now, and I was but an 
unwilling spectator viewing things 
through a veil that grew steadily 
heavier. 

When Rodney was but a few feet 
away the body under me reared in 
the air — a flash of fear showed in 
Rodney's eyes as he realized the 
awful truth and as his shrill 
scream rent the air, I was swallowed 
into blackness. 

I don’t know how long I lay in 
a daze, in Rodney's bedroom. Con- 
sciousness came back slowly, As 
events crowded themselves into my 
mind, I felt for Rodney’s hand. It 
was not by my side. I sat up in bed, 
weak, and trembling all over. 

At first I did not see him, then 
—I screamed in livid terror! 

Rodney lay beside the bed, every 
bone in his body broken as though 
something weighing several tons had 
crushed him! 
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" PELLO, EVERYBODY: g THE NAMELESS ON 
WITH A fs ya Z YOUR BLOOD TO WATER 


YOUR / 
MAN IN THE TOWN OF EuRSBY, ENGLAND, WHO WAS VERY /NTERES I 
SPIRITUALISM, AND W/S PURSUIT OF THIS WAS TO EAD 4/M IN SEARCH OF 


WITCHES GHOSTS 


« 


y) FOL, 
HOME WHEN HE #1. 
MR.BLAKE,,, MAY 


I I FEEL THE SPIRITS TRYING TO CONTACT 
You. -BUT I ALSO SEE 

iGER,..THAT IS TELL ME MORE. 
ALL NOW... j MORE 


MR. BLAKE, \/ YES. THAT IS THE 
You HAVE LEGENDARY HOARD 
HEARD OF <\ SUPPOSEDLY BROUGHT 
THE "ALWYN BACK BY THE 
TREASURE’, | CRUSADERS AND HIDDEN 
OF COURSE IN ALWYN CASTLE |! MANY, 
E HAVE HUNTED 
T_BUT WITHOUT 
UCCESS | PERHAPS 
IT DOES NOT 
EVEN EXIST! 


OH, BUT IT DOES! THAT'S NOT EXACTLY 
WHAT I'VE COME TO BUT FIRST LET A 
TO TALK TO SELF COMFORTABLE 
YOU ABOUT! ANOTHER | 
TREASURE / 
HUNTING 
EXPEDITION? 


NOW I KNOW YOU-- ROGER FRANKLIN/ YOU WERE THE 
LAST LIVING TENANT OF ALWYN CASTLE! YOU WERE 
MURDERED THERE TWENTY YEARS AGO! TIT 
REMEMBERED PICTURES 
OF YOU--¥-YOUR HEAD / 


Cs BLAKE STARED IN UNBELIEF, HIS VISITOR 
REMOVED 4/5 HEAD... 


YES, MILDRED CUT OFF MY HEAD WHILE I 
WAS ASLEEP! SHE WAS AN AVARICIOUS AND 
VINDICTIVE WOMAN! YOU SEE ,I HAD LOCATEDTHE 
CRUSADERS’ TREASURE AND I \WOLLON'T LET 
HER SPENOTHRIFT CLAWS ON |T 

I WAS AFRAIO TO, AND 

BESIDES /T WOLLO NOT THE BLACK 

HAVE BEEN FAIR TO KNIGHT:-YOU — * 
MY FRIEND, THE HAVE SEEN HIM? 
BLACK KNIGHT / 


| 'OF COURS. 
va NY 


| GOLO BUT FOUND 


ME NO PEACE... 


GET BUSY AND LOOK FOR 
THAT TREASURE, WE 
NEEO THE MONEY 


sor I USED TO TAKE WAL. KS 


GOOD EVENING 
YOUR LORDSHIP 


"AETER AWHILE WE GOT. 
BE VERY FRIENDLY AND 
TELL HIM MY TROUBLES.. 


UY WIFE GETS ) I CAN SHOW 
WORSE /EVERY / OL WHERE THE 


TO TAKE IT AWAY 


"T SAW VISIONS OF WEALTH-- 
FREEDOM -- HAPPINESS... “ 


YOU CAN? LEAD ME TO IT. 
PLEASE. I BESEECH YOU! , 


CRUSADERS’ 
TREASURE |S, 
BUT YOU'D HAVE 


FROM THOSE 
WHO GUARD 


"50 MY F. ED ME THROUGH STRANGE 
PASSAG. M FOUNDATIONS OF 


I JUST 
YOU MAY BE MAKING A MISTAKE, ) WANT THE 
RANKIN/ YOU WON'T LIKE WHAT GOLD--THE 
YOU WILL SEE DOWN HERE! GOLD 


"BENEATH THE LOWEST DUNGEON fA PAIN’ TED TOA 


TIME-WORN STONE /N THE 


THERE MORTAL, LIES THE 
FABULOUS CRUSADERS, 
TREASURE, SIEZE IT AT 
YOUR OWN RISK / 


BLAKE'S EERIE VISITOR PAUSED, OBVIOUSLY 
AGITATED, AND H/S HAND REACHED TOWARD 
HIS HEAD ON THE TABLE.. 


IT UPSETS ME WHEN I EVEN THINK OF 
T HAPPENED AFTER THAT! MIND 
I HAVE A CIGARETTE 7 


Dhe BLACK KNIGHT VANISHED AND My HEART BEAT 
LIKE A HAMMER AS I ROLLEO BACK THE STONE... 


AT LAST...THE 
GOLD /S 


“INEVER THOUGHT I'D 
ON HADES, BU IT MY HEs 
STOPPED WHEN I 


BRILLIANT GLARE OF TH 


[i WEEKS SHE GAVE ME NO REST... 


YOu KNOW WHERE IT IS; Wi CANT I TEL 
YET, Y YOU ! THOSE 


"BUT EVEN AS SHE 
REVENGE WAS 80, 


LOOK UNDER THE MIDDLE NOW I'LL HAVE 
STONE IN THE LOWEST ALL THE MONEY 
CRYPT UNCER THE FOR MYSELF 

DUNGEON-- ‘ 


'BUT WHEN SHE LOOKED |NTO THE APERTURE, 
SHE TOPPLED OVER, DEAD FROM HEART 
FAILL/RE... 


NOW. HERE MR&.BLAKE, COMES THE TWIST! AS SOON AS 
MILD DIED, THE HORRIBLE DEMONS GUARDING 

THE TREASURE WELCOMED HER AS A KINDRID SPIRIT, 
SO SHE MOVED IN WITH THEM AND HAS 


HAD POSSESSION OF THE 
GOLO EVER SINCE! 


‘SO THE BLACK KNIGHT AND I DECIDED TO 6/VE 
AWAY THE SECRET SO SOMEONE CAN FIND THE 
GOLO AND TAKE /T AWAY FROM HER / WE PICKED 
! MEET US AT ALWYN = 
CASTLE TOMORROW 
7 


"BUT SHE STILL MAKES MY LIFE M/SERABLE. 
EVEN IN THE SPIRIT WORLO-, 
a 
YOU LOAFER! WHAT Y OH,LET ME ALONE 
yy MILDRED! 


ARE YOU HANGING 
AROUNO HERE 


ry 


nT 


HE'S DISAPPEARED! WAS NEXT DAY. GEORGE BLAKE CONFIDES 
ALL THIS TRUE--OR A HIS WE/RD EXPERIENCE TO ANNE, 


TILL THEN... GOODBYE HORRIBLE NIGHTMARE7/ | H/S_FIANCEE BUT SHE /S FEARFUL 
OF THE WHOLE BUS/NESS. 


OH, GEORGE, IT'S 2 
AWFUL! DON'T GO 
NEAR THAT HORRIBLE 
CASTLE / IT'S A 

HAUNTED / NO. 3 


MR. BLAKE ! 


WILL COME TO 
you! 


EAGER STEPS TOWARD THE 


ALWYN CASTLE 


” (THAT STONE 
( MapKS THE 
PLACE! 


THAT NIGHT BLAKE TURNED HIS 


FORBIDDING GREY WALLS OF 


WHEN YOU COME 
TOMORKOW BY DAYLIGHT, 
BRING SOME FRIENDS 
rin JSE MILDREO |SN'T 


Ww THIN THE VAULTED DARKNESS 
WO WRAIT) 


AWAITED HIM, 


FOR_ONLY THE SECONO 
ME IN HISTORY WE WILL 


H-HERE I AM! y YES, THAT IS 
WILL YOU SHOW } WHY WE 
ME THE WAY 
TO THE 
TREASURE 7 


MADE THIS 
APPOINTMENT 
WITH You: 


SHOW MORTAL MAN THE 
LOCATION OF THE HUGE 
RICHES WRESTED BY My 
VALIANT CRUSADERS 
FROM THE MOSLEMSA 
THOUSAND YEARS AGO! 


TORN BETWEEN HORROR OF THE UNKNOWN 


ED 


‘OR THE GOLD, LEAVES THE CASTLE., 


G TO GIVE UP HER 
O REASURE WITHOUT 
A BATTLE! 


WHY SHOULD I BRING OTHERS? THEN THE 
SECRET WILL BE OUT AND 
SHARE WITH THEM 


AFTERNOON HE RETURNED 70 


THE CASTLE ALONE.. 


BUT ONCE NS/DE, MILDRED'S 
BATTLE AGAINST BLAKE 
BEGAN WHEN HE FE ELL (NTO 
A YAWNING HOLE-- 


ESE BATS/ THEY 
NEREN'T HERE 
EITHER ! GET AWAY! 


[BUT MILORED HADN'T GIVEN LP'| HEWAS STUNNED IL Hh 

AS |F CAST BY UNSEEN HANDS, HE CAME To-. ATES ION 

STONES BOMBARDED THE 

| FRIGHTENED MAN | OH,MY HEAD / GLAD MY 
LAMP IS STILL ON-- 


u AND OUT CA, MEMIEORES! { 


I'M NOT GOING TO LET THIS WITH TREMBLING FINGERS, YU Ny, 
THING SCARE ME/ I'MGOING THE EXC/ TED AN GEES EEE Es Cy Ki 
TO GET THE TREASURE THE STONE.. 
COME WHAT MAY/ Wy NV 


YOU WERE A FOOLTOCOME ALONE! IT 
IS AFTER DARK NOW AND YOU ARE AT MULDRED'S PACK OF LEERING DEMO 
THE MERCY OF THE SPIRIT WORLO! COME GLEEFULLY UP OUT OF THE OF: 

» OUT, Boys! DAMNIA- THLUT! BLEEZE /-- 


a 

TERRIFIED, BLAKE TOOK To HIS HEELS) | BEWILDERED, HE FOUND HIM- 
D. SELF HIGH LIP ON THE CASTLE 

BATTLEMENTS. 


BUT THEY FOLLOWED.. 


I HAVE ONE HEADLESS GOOD-FOR- 
NOTHING HERE / T'LL Fix IT SO YOU 
WILL KEEP HIM COMPANY/ = 


GET Away! 
GET Away! 


MODERN ELECTRIC WIRES FOR THE VILLAGE RAN CLOSE 
TO THE CASTLE WALLS/ M/LDRED GRABBED ONE AND 
HELD /T IN POS/TION AS BLAKE DESCENDED.,, 
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BLAKE LOST HIS BALANCE AND 
PLUNGEO DOWNWARD.. 


30, AFTER THAT, NOT TWO, BUT THREE 

EERIE FIGURES WALKED THE BATTLE - LOOK OUT, DEAR 

MENTS AT NIGHT--THE BLACK KNIGHT |\/ READER, IF YOU'RE 
TEMPTED To GO 


AND TWO HEADLESS FRIENDS-.- D 
LOOKING FOR THAT 
WE'VE GOT TO GET EVEN WITH MILDREO! \ TREASURE,’ You CAN'T 
WHOM SHALL WE GIVE THE SECRET SAY THAT THE } 
TO NEXT? HOW ABOUT THIS PERSON-- NAMELESS ONE 
THE ONE READING.. DIDN'T WARN You! 
HEH / HEH / 


fh WEIRD, 


Cero 600s, B100DY AND reeeia.e, 
RULED IN ANCIENT MEXICO WHEN THE 
AZTECS HELD SWAY’ AND SOME MEN ) 
SAY THAT THE OLO GODS ARE NOT 
DEAD, BUT STILL ROAM THE NIGHT AND 
MURDER WHOM THEY CHOOSE.’ THERE 
ARE EVEN RUMORS THAT HUMAN SACR/= 
FICE IS NOT A FORGOTTEN THING--BUT 
ASK MATT BARSTOW, A GREEDY MAN _/ 
WHO WOULD DARE ANYTHING FOR 
GOLD! IT WAS HE WHO MET THE 
FEATHERED SERPENT... 


YOU ARE 

FORBIDDEN AZTEC TEMPLE IN THE MEXICAN RIGHT, 
JUNGLE 11, WHAT'S |T seNor /\) 

COULD BE’ IT 1S NOT 
LOOK’ THAT WE'LL HAVE 
DOOR! MIGHT . 
CONCEAL THE 
PASSAGE WE'VE 


IT IS A WARNING’ DON'T YOU BE A FOOL, 
ZABO SPEAKS.’ HE HANK. ACCORDING TO 
WARNS THAT ALL ZABO |S A I DON'T THE OLD LEGENDS THIS 
WHO ENTER KILLER’ I KNOW, MATT.“ ZABO CREATURE ONLY 
HERE WILL GO! I MUCH MAYBE WE GUARDS THE TEMPLE 
DIE! SHOULDN'T FOOL) ITREASURE.’ MAYBE WE'RE 
ZABO! THE AROUND WITH GONNA BE RICH AFTER 
FEATHERED J ALL’ COME ON rg 
SERPENT.’ ; AND HELP.” 


SUPERSTITIOUS) 
jal SENSE! 
’ »~ 
a NY 
Zio) oat i 
y sass \ 


Y-YES! LIKE 
SOMETHING 


HISSSSSSS-~ 
RRRRRRR & 


RUN, FOOL! IT's 
EVERY MAN FOR 


7OQ 


LalAr7T BARSTOW AS Zino He MAKES HIS 
USUAL, IS LUCKY. WAY BACK TO CAMP... 
. OH, WHAT 

[4 WY A CLOSE ONE! WHO) § 7 GOT TO HANDLE THIS THING 

WOULD HAVE 8E-H{ THE SMART WAY! THAT BEAST 

MUST BE GUARDING TREASURE, 

GUESS THAT--THAT \ 0--AND I WANT IT’ BUT /F I 

THING DOESN'T GO) (TELL THE NATIVES AND BEN 
‘ABOUT WHAT HAPPENED 
TO HANK THE GAMES 


YES.’ HE--ER-- WANTED yf F222 HAVE TO WORK FAST NOW! 

L TO $TUDY SOME OLD BEN IS ALREADY SUSPICIOUS 

HI, MATT’ WHERE'S AZTEC WRITING HE 

HANK # YOU DIDN'T + dl th / p BUT IM NOT SHARING THAT 
LEAVE HIM AT fp fs TREASURE WITH ANYBODY-- 

A\\ THE TEMPLE = SR FA 7 


ZABO! HERE IT IS’ SAYS I WANTA KNOW WHAT REALLY: YOU'RE WRONG, 
THE OLP AZTECS OFTEN HAPPENED TO HANK’ YOU'RE UP BEN! ALL 
TO SOMETHING, MATT! I THINK WRONG / 1 
TO APPEASE HIM-- i! YOU FOUND SOMETHING THIS TELL YOU.,. 
MUM! THAT YOU, - 


AND NOW I FIND YOU READING 
UP ON AZTEC HUMAN SACRI- 
FICES.’ YOU'RE LYING, MATT.Z 
YOU'VE KILLED HANK 
AND YOU'RE TRYING 
TO COVER IT UP.%, 
> 


thee, 


Loarer AS IIS BEN Gave ME AN IDEAS 
THE MOON “WAT THAT. 1 KNOW THAT Ya 
SivKs LOW... ZABO /S ALIVE IN THAT r 
GW Ne NoW Ihe see 6, A FORTUNE.’ BUT NO 

A/F THERE'S ANYTHING (N i P FEATHERED SERPENT 
Wf THIS HUMAN SACRIFICE Yim GOING TO KEEP 
MR STUFFS MIGHT BE A Sam | MATT BARSTOW: 
yy Way 70 GET AT THE 


Zi p p Away FROM 
“4 
Xx 


~ 


THERES YOUR “; [iis HEART BEATING LIKE SOME ANCIENT 
SACRIFICE, ZABO’ ALL A FAZTEC ORUM, THE MAN WA/TS FOR THE 
READY’ NOW LETS SEE APPEARANCE OF THE MONSTER. 

IF YOURE INTERESTED. 
ENOUGH 7O LEAVE 
THE TREASURE BUT HE MUST 
UNGUARDECD.” BE AROUND! HE 
SHOULD BE ABLE 


2ABO! WHAT 

A BRUTE! HE'S 
GOING AFTER 
THE BODY.4 


1 GUESS SOME OF THE NATIVES 
HAVE GOT To 6O/ MAYBE ALL OF 
THEM! I GOT TO KEEP ZABO BUSY 
LONG ENOUGH 70 GET INTO THAT 
ROOM, SCOOP UP THE 
TREASURE, AND GET_|_ 


BCOLD SWEAT ALL OVERS 
ME’ BUT IT WORKS! I 
ANOW HOW I CAN GET 

ly TO THE TREASURE NOW.’ 
ONLY THING /S--I NEED 
b MORE HUMAYV 


= 


= \ 


THAT MANY, 
MAY LIVE! 


ZABO!HE 
COMES FOR 
HIS FEAST! 


ves, THAT 
IT! THAT'S THE 
WAY £ GET My 
FORTUNE! THOSE \Y 
POOR FOOLS OF 
INGIANS. PUT 

b THE FINGER ON 
THEMSELVES | 


WALKING, 
FOOL? 


MIEEE’ 
ZABO WILL 


N 
Sa: 
rs 
[THE ALTAR, 
senor’ WHy 


YOU BRING US ]TO SLAY{ THE BAIT THAT GETS Ja} 


TO THE ALTAR us.’ ZABO OUT OF THE 
OF ZABO2 = . 


LT ele 


wer AFTER THE 
SACRIFICES.’ TIME 
To BE ON YOUR 
Way, BARSTOW“ 


MOVE ALONG OR 
I'LL KILL YA 
RIGHT HERE AND 
NOW.’ HURRY” 


ALMOST--GASP--THERE.’ 
IF THERE'S ANY TREA- 
SURE IT'S GOT TO BE 

y INSIDE 


SHE DEN OF THE FEATHERED SERPENT.’ A STENCH y I 
OF MUSTY DEATH FILLS THE AIR... o, NOTHING BUT }j 
Ss! A--A NOTEZS 


TO HURRY BEFORE THAT 
THING COMES BACK 

| TREASURE MUST BE 

% IN THAT BOX’ 


BEN! HE 
“GOT HERE i WHY HE WAS QUESTIONING “QUAM 
First’ 1+ ME LAST NIGHT’ HE WANTED. 


Y THE D-DOOR! 
OPENING / I 
CAN'T GET OUT-* 
THE SERPENT-- 

NO--AHHH.4 


Ly (818, AFTER THE NAPOLEONIC WARS, HUNGER 
STALKED THE VILLAGE OF MUNSTER - SCHLOSS... 


= 


GET AWAY, YoU \l THERE /S NO FOOD IN ALL 
CUR! THE BONE ( GERMANY! WE WILL ALL 
1S MINE! dh STARVE SOON! 


———— 


GET UP, YOU LAZY BEAST: UP, 
I SAY! YOU ARE LUCky, 
AT LEAST YOU CAN EAT 
WHILE I STARVE! 


“Spuve m THe HOME OF ADOLF, THE MISER... HURRY, YOU [ANOTHER ONE! GOOD! 
HEH-HEH ANOTHER ONE! THERE WILL yf FOOL: THERE J 1 WILL SHARPEN My 
| IS WORK TO BE 


BE MEAT TONIGHT—FOR THOSE WHO CAN CLEAVER AND KNIFE 
PAY! KARL! KARL, You FOOL! DONE! A HORSE | WELL! HAH- HAH... 
ZR = FA, To BE FETCHED [~~ 
WETIZZA 
. , ’ os 


TO THE CASTLE 


AGAINST THE LAW, PERHAPS! HAH! 
WHO CARES FOR LAW WHEN 
THEY ARE HUNGRY? AND L AM 


FOOL! IDIOT! THE BEST BUTCHER yp 
MAKE HASTE! IN ALL 

YOU KNOW IT IF GERMANY! g f 
AGAINST THE LAW— y, 


iy) LATE THAT MIGHT AT AN OLD, 
CASTLE ON THE OUTSKIRTS OF 


W SEE, ADOLF: 
“HOW STRONG 
1 AM! HO-HO/ 


WHAT WE DO} y 


Ne Z 


r 


Ss : 
THE RUMOR SPREAD AND ALL M/G/HT A GOOD NIGHT INDEED! 
THE OLD CASTLE WAS VISITED BY Vp — HAH— THERE IS 
HUNGRY PEOPLE... 4 FATHER! ARE 
pace ; YOU IN THERE, }> 
L M-MUST.GO! FATHER? 

IT THEY MUST 7 

HURRY! x 


/ THE WORLO THERE /§ BUT ONE THING THAT THES (HERE! A PRESENT FOR YOU! 
MISER LOVES —H/S DAUGHTER GRETCHEN! SWEET AND 

INNOCENT, SHE DOES NOT SUSPECT THE GREEO AND YA GOLD RING! 

FIERCE CRUELTY THAT LURK IN HIS HEART... IT'S BEAUTIFUL! / = 


FATHER! I WAS BUSINESS, MY DEAR! 
WORRIED! WHAT TOOK ) ONLY BLISINESS ! 
YOU OUT ON A NIGHT/ YOU MUSTN'T 

Lb 


GOODNIGHT, HEH -HEH — THERE ARE 
YOU GET IT J} NO MONEY AND SO— FATHER! THOSE WHO WOULDN'T 
NEVER MIND! TO BED YOU'RE THE \ AGREE WITH YOU, MY 
WITH you! NICEST MAN A CHILD! NOW BE OFF! 
j IN ALL THE 
WORLD! 


Lr THAT VERY MOMENT, (NV THE OFFICE OF AFTER ALL, WHY SHOULD I NOT HAVE 
THE POLICE, THERE /S$ ONE WHO DOES NOT | SOME OF THE PROFITS FROM THIS 
AGREE. .+ BUSINESS! YES! I WILL SEE ADOLF, 

7 18 ADOLF WHO SELLS THE )\ THE MISER IN THE MORNING! 

MEAT! NO DOUBT OF DOUBT! -_ 

LZ COULD VAIL HM TOMORROW, 
Pre GUT I KEEP ASKING MYSELF B® 
IF THAT WOULD BE WISE... 


Are THE NEXT DAY..- PROOF? BAH—1 


HAVE ALL I NEED! 
90 YOU SEE,ADOLF, YOU I SHALL HAVE TO 
HAVE BROKEN THE LAW! 
THERE IS A LONG PRISON 
SENTENCE FOR SELLING, 
ER, A CERTAIN KIND OF MEAT! SUCH 
ANIMALS ARE PROTECTED! 


] F. YOU HAVE NO 
PROOF! Ee 
~~) ou | 


sS 


A FAIR SHARE TAKES MY GOLD YOU OLD FOOL! I'LL 


IMMEDIATELY! SEARCH UNTIL L FIND IT AND 
SEND YOU TO vai 
PRISON, TOO! py mm) 
f = “ft Wy) Vy 


i y 
(i “GP 
" (ti 


OME OF YOUR BLACKMAIL! I WILL 
GOLD, OLD MISER! | NEVER PAY! NOBODY pra: WILL HAVE IT! 


BS 


yy 
ny 


> 
44 


| te on 
7 YOU WILL TELL 

4 NO ONE! HAH 
IT 1S SHARP, TAGE ag 
FOOL! I AM 
A GOOD 
BUTCHER! 


SS 
Ail D) 


We HORRIBLE THOUGHT COMES LIKE 
A BOLT OF LIGHTNING... 


DEAD! I WF NO! HE CAME TO BLACKMAIL, 50 IT's 
DID NOT NOT LIKELY HE TOLD ANYONE! BUT 
THE BODY—WE MUST GET RID OF 
a THE BODY COMPLETELY! 


Pes: 
ey S 


Y-Yes! BUT WE 
CAN'T: IT'$ TOO 
H-HORRIBLE! 


KARL! 70 You 
KNOW WHAT t 
AM THINKING? 


HORRIBLE, EH? 
HANGING IS WORSE! 
TAKE HIM TO THE 
CASTLE TONIGHT! 


FOOL! WE WILL 
BE RICHER THAN 
EVER! You WILL 
ae UNEASY! SEE! 


Sr Gar ay, 


YES, FOOL! YES! WHO WILL 
KNOW THE DIFFERENCET WE 
START RIGHT AWAY ! NOW 
GET ON WITH THIS ONE! 


ARE NO MORE 
HORSES TO BE 


O THE PILE OF GOLD MOUNTED AND Ano FOR THE ONE THING HE LOVED HE 
MOUNTED AS THE DAYS PASSED... 8B0UGHT JEWELS OF EVERY KINO... r 


4; SOON I WILL HAVE FATHER /$ SO KIND! © 
Wf @ ENOUGH! THEN GRETCHEN WONDER WHY THE PEOPLE 
ZEA AND I WILL GO AWAY— 


OF THE TOWN WHISPER 
a WD AFTER I TAKE CARE 


’ AGAINST Him? 
n (2 OF THAT FOOL KARL! 0 


BUT OF ALL MY GIFTS, I Lue OVER THE VILLAGE THERE CREPT THE CHILL OF 
LIKE THE RING BEST! a! DEATH! THE POLICE WERE HELPLESS WHILE TERROR 


DEAR FATHER! WAITED /N EVERY CORNER... 


eet 


VO THOSE WHO 


VENTURED OUT... {GO Q-QUIET! Gi 


THEIR PERIL... | > 
EVERYONE ; \ 1 Zs j Lad i 
SS LOCKED IN THEIR ae ADOLF WILL BE 


5) 
HOUSES! , 


DUT AS THE DAYS PASSED AND THE WIY/t must Go TO THE CASTLE! BETTER 
PROFITS GREW, THE MISER GREW LNEASY. TELL GRETCHEN SO SHE WILL NOT BE 
xy WORRIED! SOON WE WILL LEAVE THIS 
I HAVE ENOUGH GOLD! AND KARL IS PLACE FOREVER! 
DANGEROUS, HE KNOWS TOO MUCH |i¥ 
ABOUT ME! HE MUST GO— AND 
TONIGHT WILL DO AS 
WELL AS ANY! 


\( ne 
Z . 

Ke 
§ \\SC cn 
GONE! WELL, NO MATTER! SHE MUST 
BE WITH ONE OF HER FRIENDS! I CAN 


FINISH My, AHEM, BUSINESS AND BE 
BACK BEFORE SHE RETURNS! 


§ EVER VISIT THE OLD * 
CASTLE! POOR KARL! HE 
WAS A $TUPIO Fook 


I'LL MAKE IT Quick! 

THEN HIDE ALL THE 

EVIDENCE, GET MY 

/ GOLD INTO A TRUNK 
\AS ANO TAKE 

f Be GRETCHEN! 


THEY'LL NEVER FIND US! AND GRETCHEN, 
SWEET CHILE, MUST NEVER SUSPECT ‘ 
WHAT A MONSTER HER FATHER HAS 


ON THE BACK COVER 


Ameri a's ane MONSTER FAN CLUB 


JOIN NOW! 


AR 
ei A 


&S FEET 
”, TALL! 


¢ Fan Club membership card and ba at 
* of tal Club Bulletin showing late am ster Films 
leases complete with pictures and stories! 


MONSTER © ‘ 
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07087 1 

jive FREE all the above mentioned 1 

1 
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! 

! 

| 


ae U 


“RRY,.. be the Fitst ics 


| LlnuTEs LATER... 
THERE /§ KARL! $0 

INCUSTRIOUS! I MUST. 
GET THIS OVER 


ADOLF! YOU ALREADY! 
PLEASE, NO: I DIDN' 
MEAN TO DO IT! 
J 


/ 


WW! IT WAS A 
DARK — I COULDN'T 7 
SEE! NO! DON'T. 1 DON'T KNOW WHAT YOU'RE GIBBERING 
‘SHOOT... t 3 ABOUT, FOOL! I CAME HERE TO DO- 


— I DIDN'T KNOW, 
# ADOLF! £ DIDN'T 
KNO 


\ : 
Ay 


THERE! BUT WHAT WAS THE THAT — aia 

FOOL SCREAMING ABOUT? AS LE 
THOUGH HE'D MADE SOME FEEEEE: 
TERRIBLE MISTAKE... 


